LSl [

e

B e L

N S e ., A Y

pas————

- —

St g e ke o 3 . o 4o 4 e i bt

1Tt o e e e =

o o e NS A AL

e —————

\

07

e

THE SALT " LAKE HERALD: SUNDAY, JANUARY 27, 1¢

erkins the Great

BY ELL!S PARKER BUTLER.

The Adventure of the
LLame and the Halt

“Onotowatishika Water.

f had not seen Perkins
years, when one day he opened my of-

fice door and stuck his head in. 1 did
not see his face at first, but I recog-
nized the hat It was the same hat he
had won two years before, when he put
the celebrated Perkins Patent Porous |
Plaster on the market

“Pratt’'s Hats Air the Hair.” You will
remeémber the advertisement It was
on all the billhoards It was Perkins,
Perkins of Portland, Perkins the Great, |
who conceived the rhyme that sold

millions of the hats, and Perkins was a

believer in advertising and things ad-|
vertised. So he wore a Pratt hat. That
was one of Perkinsg' foibles. He believed
in the things he advertised

“Get next to a thing,” he woud say,
“study it, lcarn to love it, use it—then
vou will know how to boom it. Take
Murdock's soap. Who boomed Mur-
dock's soap? Perkins of Portland
boomed it. He bought a cake. Used it. |
["sed it on his hands, on his face, on,
his feet., Bought another cake—washed
his cotton socks, washed his silk tie,
washed his woolen underwear. Bought
another cake—shaved with f{t, sham-
pooed with it, ate it. Yes, sir, ate it!
Pure soap—no adulteration. No taste

of rosin, cotton seed-—-no taste of any-
thing but soap, and lots of that. Spit
out lather for a month! Every time I
gneezed I blew a big soap bubble—per-

spired little soap bubbles. Tasted | Fierce, fsn't it?"’" he asked. *Smells
soap for a year! Result! Greatest ‘ad.’ |48 if it ought to cure, don't it? Got
the nineteenth century. ‘Murdock's | Got the real old style matery-med ca’-
soap is pure soap; if vou don't b.-n.\wi1"'_hw-‘3vy-slwp aroma. None of your
it, bite it.' Picture of a nigger biting | little-pill, sugar-coated business about
A cake of soap on every billboard in|O-no-to-cetera water! Not for a min-
U. 8. A, Live niggers in all the gro- ute! Jt's the good old quinine, ipecac,
cery windows biting cakes of Mur-|calomel, know-when-you're-taking-a-
dock's soap. Result? Five hundred |doze sort. Why, say! Any man that |
thousand tons of Murdock’'s sold the |takes a dose of that water has got to
first vear. 1 use no other.” | feel better. He deserves to feel bet-
And so, from his “Go Lightly” shoes | ter.""
to his Pratt's hat, Perkins was a l"'”"; I =hiffed at the flash again, and reso-
of by-gone favorites in dress, ThP‘f"’-‘ lutely returned it to Perkins.
sult was comical, but it was Perkins, “Yes,” I admitted, *“it has the full
and 1 sprang from my chair and]jegal allowance of smell. There's no
grasped his hand. doubt about it being a medicinal wa-
“Perkins!" I cried. L ter. Nobody would mistake it for a ta-
He raised his free hand with a re-

straining motion, and I noticed his fin-
gers protruded from the tips of the
glove,

“Say,” he said, still standing on my
threshold, “have you a little time?”

1 glanced at my watch. 1 had twanty
minutes before I must catch my train.
“T'll give you ten minutes,” 1 said.

“Not enouxgh,” said Perkons. "1 want
a year. But I'll take ten
account. Owe me the rest!™

He turned and beckened inte the hall
and a small boy appeared carrying a
very large gloss demijohn. Perkins
placed the “demijobn on a chair and
steod back gazing at it admiringly.

“Great, isn't it?” he asked. “Biggest
der.djohn made. Heavy as lead! Fine
shape fine size! But, say—read thdt!”

I hent down and read. The label sald:
“Onotovatishika Water. Bottled at the
Spring. Perkins & Co., Claubus, Ia.”

I began spelling cut the name by sul-
lables, “O-no-te-wat—" when Perkins
slapped me on the back.

“Great, hey? Can't pronounce it?
Niboady can. Great idea. Got old Hun-
yadi. Janos water Kknocked into a
cocked hat. Hardest mineral water
name on earth. Who invented it? I
did. . Perking of Portland. There's
mongy in that name. Dead loads of
meney.  Everybody that can't pro-
nounde it will want it, and nobody ecan
pronounce it—everybody'll want it
Must have it. Will weep for it. But
that dsu't the best!™

“Na?" 1 Inquired.

“No™ shouted Perkine. ““T should say
‘no!’ Look at that bottle. I.ook at the
size of i;,v lecok at ihe weight of it
Awfal, isn't it? Staggers the brain of
man to think of carrying that across
the centinent! Nature recolls, the
musclef gehe. fs vast, it is immov-
able, it 48 mightye Say!”

Perking grasped me by the coat
sleeve and drew me toward him. He
whispered: excifedly,  + i+

“Great idea! O-no-to-what-you-may-
call- Itwater. Big jug full. Jug too
blamed big? Yes? Freight too much.
Yes? Listen—‘Perkins Pays the
Freight!™

He sat down suddenly and beamed
upon me joyfully.

The advertising posibilities of the
thieg impressed me immediately. Who
conld resist the temptation of getting
such a monstrous package of glass-
ware by frelght free of charge? I saw
the effect of a life-sized reproduction
of the bottle on the billboards with
‘Perking Pays the ¥Freight' -beneath it
in red, and the long name in a semi-
circie of yeliow letters above it. I saw
it reduced In the magazine pages, in
streaf cars—everywhere, ol

“Great?” querfed Perkins.

“Yee” 1 admitted thoughtfully, “it
is great.

Ee was at my side in an instant.
onderful

r over two | freight!’

Pl

All right, send us a demi-
| john!"
I saw that Perkins was, as usual,
| right.
“Very well,” 1 said, “what do vyou
want me to do about it?”
Perkins wanted a year of my time
{and all the money I eculd spare. He

mentioned §20,000 as ‘a little beginning
~-a sort of starter, as he put it. 1 had
faith in Perkins, but $20,000 wns a large
sum to put into a thing on the strengtn
{of a neme and a phrase. I settled my-
felf in my chair and Perkins put his
{ feet up on my desk. He always could
talk better when his feet were tilted
up. Perhaps it sent a greater flow of
bloed to his brain.
| "Now about the
| comfortably.

“Vile!" cackled
“Perfectly vile! It
cver tasted. You know the -sulphur
pring taste? Sort of bad egg aroma?
Well, this O-no-to-so-forth water is
worse than the worst, It's a bonanza!
Say! 1It's suiphur water with a touchn

water?” I asked
Perkins gleefully.

1
| :
is the worst you

qu garlic.”

|

|

| man,
minutes on|

He reached into his pocket and
brought out a flask. The water it con-
tained was as clear and sparkling as
crystal. He removed the cork and
handed the flask fo me. T sniffed at it.
and hastily replaced the cork.

Perkins grinned with pleasure.

ble water, Perkins; a child would know
it wasn't ‘meant for perfume, but what
Is it good for? What will it cure?”

ear and erossed his legs.

“Speaking as cne Chicago man to an-
other,” he said slowly, *“what do you
think of rheumatism?”

“If you want me to speak as man i{o
Perkins,” I replied, “I may say
that rheumatism is a mighty uncom-
fortable disease.™

“It's prevalent,” said Perkins eager-
ly. *It's the most prevalent disease on
the map. The rich must have it; the
peorest can afford it; the young and
the old simply roll in it! Why, man,”
he exclaimed, “rheumatism was made
'specially for O-no-to-so-forth watoar.
There’s miilions and millions of cases
of rheumatism, and there’s oceans ani
oceans of Perking’ World Famous O-
no-to-what-you-call-it water. Great?
What will cure rheumatism? Nothing!
What will O-no-to-so-on water cura?
Nothing! There you are! They fit into
each other llke a foot in a shoe.”

Hea leaned back and smiled. Then he
waved his hand jauntily in the air.

“But I'm not partial.” he added. *“If
you gan think of a better disease, we'll
cure®it, Anything!™

“Perkins,” ‘I said, “wouid you take
this water for rheumatism ?*

“Would I?" he fairly shouted.
“Would I? Say! If I had rheumatism
I'd live on it. I'd drink it by the gal-
lon.. I'd bathe in it—"

He stopped abruptly and a smile
broke forth at one corner of his mouth
and gradually spread over nis face un-
til it broke into a broad griz yhich he
vainly endeavored to stifle.

“Warm!” he murmured, aud then his
grin broadened a little and he muttered

“Luke warm!"—and grinned again
and ran his ha»d through his hair. He
sat down and siapped his knee.

“Say!” he cried. “Greatest idea yet!
I'm a benefactor! Think of the poor
old people trying to drink that stuff!
Think of them trying to force it down
their throats! It would be & sin to
make a dog drink 1t!” ’

He wiped an actual tear from his eye

“What if I had to dring it! What if
my poor old mother had to drink fit!
Cruelty! But we won't make 'em. We
will be ! We will be generous!
Wa will great! We will let them
bathe in it. Twice a day! Morning and
night! Lukewarm! Why make weak
human beings-swallow it? And besides,
they'll need more!

in

twice a day! And good old Perkins
p%}nx the freight!”
ithout

Perkins tilted his Pratt hat over one |©u8 over the prospect.

i
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Bottled at the Spring.”

There were to be three of us in the
{deal. There was a young man from
Glaubus, Iowa, in Chicago running a
street car on the North Side. He had
| been raised near Glaubus and his fath-
|er had owned a farm, but the old man
was no financier and sold off the place
bit by bit untill all that was left was 2
forty-acre swamp—"Skunk swamp”
| they called it, because of the rank wa-
ter—and when the old man died the
son came to Chicago to earn a living.
He brought along a flask of the swamp
| water so that when he got homesick
he could take out the cork, smell fit,
land be glad he was in Chicago instead
of ou the old place. Up in one corner
{of the swamp a spring welled up, and
{ that spring spouted Onotowatishik
| water day and night, gallons and bar-

Perkins the Great to know its value.
{ Perkins. the Great to know it value.
| Perkins smelled its value the first whif?
{he got. He had a rough map of Glau-
: bus with the Skunk swamp off about a
mile to the west.

We patched up the deal the next day.
The young fellow was to have a quar-
| ter interest because he put in the forty
{ acres, and Perkins put in his time and
talent for half the balance, and I got
the remainder for my time and money.
We wanted the young fellow to take a
third interest and put in his time, too,
but he said that rather than go back
i to the old place he would take a small-
{er share and get a job in some nice
sweet spot, like the stockyards or a
fertilizer factory. So Perkins and I
packed up and went out to Glaubus.

{ I did not wonder, when the train
pulled up at the Glaubus station, that
{ the place was a small, dilapidated vil-
| lage, nor that the inhabitants wore &
careworn, hopeless expression. There
was too much Onotowatishka water in
the air. But Perkins glowed with joy.

“Smell it?” he asked eagerly. *Great

‘ad!” You ecan’t get away from it. You
can't forget #t. And look at this town!
L.ook at the bare walls! Not a sign on
any of them! Not a billboard in the
place! Not an ‘ad’ of any kind in sight.
Perkins, my boy, this is heaven for
| you! This is pte and nuts!”
I must confess that I was not so joy-
I began to tire
of Onotowatishka water already: 1
suggested to Perkins that we ought to
have an agency in Chicago, and hinted
that T knew all about running agencies
properly, but he said I would get used
to the odor presently and in time come
to love it and to long for it when I
was away from {t. I told him that
doubtless he was right, but that I
thought it would do me good to go
away before my love got too violent.
But Perkins never could see a joke, ani
it was wasted on him. He walked me
right out to the Swamp and stood there
an hour just watching the water bub-
ble up. It seemed to do him good.

Thera was no shanty in the village
¥ood enough for ocur office, so that aft-
ernoon we bought the vacant lot next
to the vostoffice for $5 and arranged
to have a building put up for our use,
and then, as there was nothing else for
us to do until the next train came
along, Perkins sat around thinking.
And something always happened when
Perkins thought.

In less than an hour Perking set off
to find the mayor and the councilmen
.a:d a notary public. He had a great
idea.

They had a park in Glaubus—a full
block of weeds and rank growth—and
Perkins showed the mayor what a dis-
grace that park was to a town of the
cize and beauty of Glaubus. He said
there ought to be a fountain and walks
and benches where people could sit in
the evenings. The mayor allowed that
was so, but didn’t see where the cash
was to come from,

Perkins told him. Here we are, he
said, two public spirited men come over
from Chicago to bottle wup the old
skunk springs and make Glaubus fa-
mcus. Glaubus was to be our home,
and already we had contracted for a
beautiful one-story building with a
dashboard front to make it look like
two storles. If  Glaubus treated, as
right, we would treat Glaubus right.
Didn’t the mayor want to heip along
the city?

The mayor certainly did, if he didn't
have to pay out nothin’.

All right then, Perkins said, there
was that old Skunk Swamp. We were
going to bottle up a lot of the water
Mmoutotmespﬂn:andlhtpit
away, and that would help to clean

“how are you going to sell those lots?
They are nothing but mud and water,
and no sane man would even think of
paymmg money for them. Why, if the
lot next the postoffice is worth $5. those
lots a mile away from it, and ten feet
deep in mud, wouldn't be worth two
copper cents.”

“Sell?” said Perkins, sticking his
hands deep into the pockets of his cel-
ebrated “Baffin Bay” pants. “Sell?
Who wants to sell? We'il give ‘em
away! What does the public want?
Something for nothing! What does it
covet? Real estate! All right, we give
‘em real estate for nothing! A lot in
the Glaubus Land & Improvement
company’s addition to the town of
Glaubus free for ten labels soaked from
O-no-to-thing-um-hob water bottles.
Send In your labels and get a real deed
for the lot with a red seal on it. And
Perkins pays the “freight!"

Did it g0? Does anything that Per-
kins the Great puts his soul into go?
It went with a rush. We looked up the
rheumatism statistics of the United
States, and wherever there was a rheu-
matism district we billed the barns and
fences. We sent circulars and “follow-
up” letters, and advertised in local and
county papers. We shipped the water
by single demijohns at first and then
in half-dozen crates and then in car
lots. We established depots in the big
business centers and took up magazine
advertising on a big scale. Wherever
man met man the catch words, ‘“Per-
kins pays the freight,” was bandied to
and fro. “How can you afford a new
hat?” *“Oh, ‘Perk'ns pays the freight'!”

The comic papers made jokes about
it, the daily papers made cartoons
about it, no vaudevilie sketch was com-
plete without a reference. to Peérkins
paying the freight, and the comic opera
hit of the year was the one in which
gix Jolly girls clinked champagne
glasses while singing the song ending:

“To us no pleasure lost is

And we go a merry gait,
We don’'t care what the cost is,
For ‘Perkins pays the feight.””

As for testimonials, we scooped in
twenty-four members of congress, eight
famous operatic stars, eighty-eight
ministers and dead loads of others.

And our lots in the Glaubus Land &
Improvement company’s addition to
the town of Glaubus? We began by
giving full-sized dwelling house lots.
Then we cut it down to business-lot

size, and as the labels kept pouring in/
we reduced the jots to cemetery-iot
size. We had lot owners in Alaska, |
Mexico and the Philippines, and thef
village of Glaubus fixed up its park|
and even paved the main street with
the taxes. Whenever a lot owner re-
fused to pay his taxes the deed was
canceled and we split the lot up into
smaller lots and distributed them to|
the new label-savers. |

We also sent agents to organize
Rheumatism clubs in the large cities.
That was Perkins' greatest idea, but
it was too great.

One morning as Perkins was opening
the mail, he paused with a letter open
before him and let his jaw drop. 1}
walked over and laid my hand kindly |
on his shoulder. {

“What is it, Perky?” I asked.

He lay back in his chair and gazed
at me blankly, Then he spoke.

“The lame and the hait!” he mur- |
mured. ‘“They are coming. They are|
coming here. Read it!”

He pushed the letter toward me fee-
bly. It was from the corresponding
secretary of the Grand Rapids Rheu-
matic club, It said:

“Gentlemen: The members of this
club have used Onotowatishika water
for over a year and are delighted to
testify to its merits. In fact, we have
used so much that each member now |
owns several lots in the Glaubus Land |
& Improvement company’s addition to|
the town of Glaubug, and, feeling that |
our heaith depends on the constant and
unremitting use of your healing waters,
we have decided as a whole to emigrate

Z. C. M.

to Glaubus, where we may be near the
source of the waters and secure them
as they are bubbling from the bosom |
of mother earth. We have withheld this
pleasant knowledge from you until we
had completed our arrangements for!
deserting Grand Rapids, in order that |
the news might come to you as a grate- |
ful surprise. We have read in your |
circulars of the beautiful natural ad- |
vantages of Glanbus, and partlcularlyi
of the charm of the Glaubus Land & |
Improvement company’'s addition to
the town of Glaubus, and we will come
prepared to rear homes on the land
which has been allotted to us. We
leave today.”

I looked at Perkins. He had wilted.

“Perky.” 1 said, “cheer up. It's noth-
ing to be sad about. But T feel that
I have been overworking. I am gnmg
to take a vacation; I'm going to Chi-

and I'm going today; but you can
stay and reap the reward of their grat-
itude. I am only a secondary person.
You are their benefactor.” E

Perkins didn’t take my remarks in
the spirit in which they were meant.
He jumped up and slammed his desk
lid and locked it, banged the door of
the safe, and, grabbing his Pratt hat,
crushed it on his head. He gave one
quick glance around the office, another
at the clock, and bolted for the door.
I saw that he was right. The train was
due in two minutes, and it was the
train from Chicagg, on which the Grand
Rapids Rheumatic ciub would arrive.

When we reached the station the
train was just pulling in and, as we
jumped aboard, the Grand Rapids del-
egation disembarked. Some had
crutches and some had canes, some
limped and some did not seem to be
disabled. In fact, a great many seemed
to be odiously able-bodied, and there
was one who looked like a retired coal
heaver.

It was beautiful to see them sniffing
the air as they stepped from the train.
They were like a lot of children on the
morning of circus day.

‘reply,

’. Where You Get fhe Best.__ Z. co M. ,. E:é
Our drug store is at 112-114 Main Street. t\‘,\‘;
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They gathered on the station plat-
form and gave their club vell, and then
one enthusiastic old gentleman Jumped
upon a box and shouted: ’

*“What's the matter with Perkins?" |

The club, by their loudly unanimous |
signified that Perkins was all |

right.

But as I looked in the face of Per-
kins the Great, I felt that I could have
given a more correct answer. [ knew
what was the matter with Perkins. He
wanted to get away from the vulgar
throng. He wanted that train to pull
out.

And it did.

As we passed out of the town limits,
we heard the Grand Rapids Rheumat-
ic club proclaiming in unison that Per-
kins was—

“First in peace! First In war!

“First in the hearts of his country-
men!"”

But that was before they visited thelr

real estate holdings.

(Cop}'ﬂght.)

All Men ;
who find themselves declining in phy. |
sical or mental endurance—from any
cause—need a nerve tonic. If you
knew how costly are delays in the
matter of treating such debility, you
would at once begin the use of Palmo
Tablets. They make you look and
feel years younger. 50 cents. Book
Free. Address The S. R. Feil Co.,

Cleveland. O g
For sale by F. J. Hill Drug Co.

56,000

Six T"
Jeremiah Beattie from his ac-
counts. We can collect some
for ycu if you turn them in. Red
streaks of honesty exist in
everybody.

We have collected about
Ser=a 0 arg ok O

We Cure When Others Fail

Many men no doubt hesitate coming to me on account of having
been badly treated by other doctors. Perhaps they have become so
skeptical as to think there is no cure for them. I want an opportun-
ity to treat just such men. In some cases it makes no difference about
the financial part. I will accept pay for my services as benefits are
derived, provided I am satisfied the person is sincere and reliable.

Come to Me and be Cured of

BLOOD POISON
VARICOCELE
VITAL DEBILITY
STRICTURE
Piles, Fistula and ALL
Blood Diseases of

=
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Values that need only |
to be seen to be appre- |/
| e

ciated in Clothing Dept. |}

|

| |2

For Une Week! -
S .

All Men’s, Boys' and Children’s 2
Winter Suits, :.:.J
ONE-THIRD OFF |
. . - B

All Men’s Fancy Cassimere and | 5oz

Fancy Worsted Pants, U*‘

ONE-THIRD OFF |-

All Men’s, Boys' and Children'’s :“‘
Winter Overcoats, .

ONE-THIRD OFF

Small lot of Men's, Boys' and E_:;
Children’s Sweaters, woollen |}

toques and tams,
S0zl
ONE-THIRD OFF |\~

my ability and modern methods rea-
eonable charges before placing your
case elsewhere.
DR. COOK'S
SCIENTIFIC, CERTAIN AND COMPLETE CURE FOR
Melancholla, Weak Restless at Night

Trembles,  Varico- Back. Diselised Ko
cele, Excessive ney-." ed Pros-

drinking, Ezx ure, tate, - - pondent,
Overwork a Wor- Lack of '  Energy,

ry, Producing Brain Ambition and

ag, Lost Vigor Strength, Poor

Manly Decline Meuory Hollow-

Male weakness, Lost Eyed, Face Pimples
Manhood. and . Dark  Circles

EEENER  Weak, Nervous, FEER Under Eyes CHATEE

IMPORTANT—I will

cure you for less moniey than yoit « - for
o lng‘other = ¥ v “you-can-be treated fo

in Balt Lake. You may havas to come to me sooner or

later order to be properly cured; why not before-you have lost y e
in doctoring with che;p‘.”;mnlod s T sts? . 2 el
CURE OR NO CHARGE—-ABSOLUTELY NO CHARGE UNLESS BAT-

ISFACTION IS GIVEN. Every patient is given & written guarantee to re-
fund every dollar paid for if they do not receive a complete, life-
long cure and entire satistaction.

CONSULTATION FREE, CONFIDENTIAL AND INVITED. A personal,

thorough and searching examination s required, th 4 not gertvenient to
call, write me a full ription of troubl m - 5 a.m to d
B . excent Sundava. from 30 fo Jag oo Crles Beumi Tl e m o

We Make No Extra Charge for Medicine.

COOK MEDICAL C0. i -
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